IV
THE " HEART'S DESIRE "

// THE evening was one of those which seem
longer than usual, but still have far to go, it was
once a custom in Millwall to find a pair of
boots of which it could be claimed that it was
time they were mended, and to carry the artful
parcel round to Mr Pascoe. His cobbler's shop
was in a street that had the look of having retired
from the hurry and press of London, aged,
dispirited, and indifferent even to its defeat, and
of waiting vacantly for what must come to elderly
and shabby despondence. Each grey house in
the street was distinguished but by its number and
the ornament which showed between the muslin
curtains of its parlour window. The home of the
Joneses had a geranium, and so was different from
one neighbour with a ship's model in gypsum, and
from the other whose sign was a faded photograph